Almost simultaneously the steppe uttered a hollow groan
and gave vent to a whirlwind of dust It shot up into the
air, dropped half-way down again, and lashed out once
more with a second clap of thunder
The planes went up and up and up, spitting bombs by
the bowelful The plain became ahve with fountains
of earth, cries, and whinnies A riderless horse zigzagged
sideways, like a knight at chess, and dropped amid bloody
foam
Ungern was the first to pull himself together
'In open order, gallop|J
A metallic tailing covered the sound of death-rattles
High in the sky, barely visible, the planes flew back to-
wards the Soviet frontier
Ungern's advance looked only too much like a retreat
The country was dead, and the few tents to be found were
abandoned by the nomads The men marched in silence
Once more the forest surrounded them on all sides Finally
the head of the column came to a standstill
Before it lay a marsh, covered with close grass, venom-
ously green The first horseman who ventured upon this
silky carpet sank up to his stirrups His comrades saved
him, but his horse was swallowed up.
The marsh was five hundred yards wide and several
miles long
'It would take us a day and a half to march round it,'
reckoned Rezukhin; but Ungern did not stop to listen
to him
'Draw sabres '* he ordered  'Gut wood!'
Shrubs surrendered themselves with reluctance from
the embrace of neighbouring branches, but then lay
quietly at the men's feet They were thrown side by side
across the marsh and wedged in at random On this
bridge the division crossed It threatened to sink at any
moment under the weight of horses and guns
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